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LETTUCE from oor Readers 



Aooam Au umM to crackid littuci. sss rark avinui south, n.i.n.y. iooos 


Dear CRACKED. 

What can I say about CRACKED #158 
that hasn’t been said already?!! 

Peter Palmono 
Flagstaff. Arizona 

Dear Peter, 

How about something nice! 


How'd you know I missed 
breakfast this morning! 



Dear CRACKED, 

Thanks for MORK & MINDY. Your ar¬ 
ticle was just like the show—funny! 
Funny! Funny! Can you please give us 
more Orkan humor? 

Nancy Walka 
Bowling Green, Kentucky 


Dear Nancy, 

You got iti If you check your news¬ 
stand, you'll find a whole CRACKED 
SPECIAL COLLECTORS' EDITION on 
the subject!! 


Dear CRACKED, 

I'd like to complain about the page 
numbers in the last issue. They weren't 
funny. I mean 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, etc ! 
TIME and PEOPLE use the same mat¬ 
erial I thought you guys were original. 
Come on, let's get some laughs in the 
right and left hand page comers. 

Frank Strup 
Augusta, Georgia 


Dear Frank, 

O.K. Just for you, starting next 
Issue, we'll draw 50 numbers out of a 
hat and use those instead of the 
ones we've been using for the past 
20 years. 



Dear CRACKED, 

Q. Mirror, mirror on the wall. 

What’s the best article of them all? 
A. A GUIDE TO SPOTTING SELF- 
LOVERS, my friend! 

Jeff Slonger 
Dallas, Texas 


Dear Jeff, 

Do you often have these conversa¬ 
tions with yourself?? 


Dear CRACKED. 

Thank you for making me laugh every 
month After reading the newspapers 
and hearing one depressing story after 
the other on TV, it’s nice to know that 
there’s one place I can always turn to 
for relief. 

Barbara Budor 
Bay City, Michigan 

Dear Barb, 

We're glad you spell relief 
C-R-A-C-K-E-D! 



Dear CRACKED. 

That Amos Svoboda guy who keeps 
writing in and complaining that you 
guys put his name in the magazine all 
the time, is a real creep. I’d do anything 
to get my name in your magazine. I’d 
even give you Seymour, my pet ham¬ 
ster who just had 6 puppies. 

David Berger 
Pass-A-Grille, FI. 

Dear David, 

Well, there's your name, David, but 
you can keep Seymour. What would 
we do with a hamster who has pup¬ 
pies? However, if you have a turtie 
that's having kittens, we'll take it! 



Dear CRACKED. 

I just got back from Germany and 
discovered that there is a German edi¬ 
tion of CRACKED called KAPUTT. My 
family and I were wondering how 
CRACKED became KAPUTT? 

Kit James 
St. Petersburg. FI. 

Dear Kit. 

That was the closest we could 
translate CRACKED without using 
the name VOLKSWAGON. 

Dear CRACKED. 

Me and my brother had a fight and 
we’re not speaking. However, since we 
both read CRACKED, would you kindly 
relay a message to him—tell him to take 
the rocks out of the night table drawer 
we share. He keeps wrapping them in 
my tissues. Thank you. 

Bob Purcell 
Santa Ana, Ca. 

Dear Bob, 

You mustbethe only kid In town who 
gets a nose bleed if he goes to blow 
his nose too fast! 


Dear CRACKED, 

Yesterday, my friend David wrote 
you a letter that he’d give you his ham¬ 
ster if you put his name in the magazine. 
Well, Seymour is my hamster, not 
David’s and he has no right giving him 
away. David’s a rat, don’t you think? I 
will sell you a puppy though. 

Tony Rodriguez 
Pass-A-Grille, FI. 


Dear Tony, 

With a rat (or a friend and a puppy- 
raising hamster, how do you cope? 


Dear CRACKED, 

I noticed that my brother was writing 
a letter to you and I feel that if you 
decide to print his, you should also 
print mine. Tell him that the only reason 
there are rocks in the night table 
drawer is because I keep picking the 
ones up off fhe floor that fall out of his 
head! 

Bill Purcell 
Santa Ana. Ca. 


Dear Bill, 

Could the two of you please take 
your fight where it might be better 
appreciated —like SPORTS ILLUS¬ 
TRATED!! 



Dear CRACKED, 

I just picked up your "Mork from Ork” 
Collectors’ Edition. As usual, you guys 
did an outrageously funny job on TV’s 


Dear CRACKED, 

My subscription runs out this issue 
and I would like to renew it, but I’m 
afraid I’m a little short this month. Is 
there anything you can do? 

David Mayers 
Carson City, Nevada 

Dear David, 


Yes. We’ve sent you a list of stores 
that sell elevator shoes in your area. 



best new show. I'd love to see more 
Collectors' Editions on the new TV 
shows. How about it? 

Phil Krantz 
Valley Stream. N Y. 

Dear Phil, 

We’d love to, but they all seem to 
have bombed! I guess we could call 
it a disaster edition. 

Dear CRACKED, 

Hellllllloooooooo! 

Jim Baldwin 
Hackensac, N.J. 

Dear Jim, 

Goooooood - byyyyyyeeee. 

Dear CRACKED, 

I’m gonna make this short. 

Tony Hernandez 
Tampa, FI. 

Dear Tony, 

Thanks. We couldn’t have let it go 
on much longer. 


FRIENDS OF 



Has your name gone up in smoke? To 
find out, get a magnifying glass and take 
a good look into the smoke in the picture 
above. If your name is there, congratu¬ 
lations! The whole world now knows 
that you are a CRACKED friend! If your 
name hasn't gone up in smoke yet, clip 
the coupon below and rush it to us. 
Then, look for your name in upcoming 
issues of CRACKED! To be sure you 
don't miss the issue with your name in 
It, send $5.40 along with the 
coupon, and we'll enter your subscrip¬ 
tion to CRACKED! 

I I 

I CRACKED SUBSCRIPTIONS I 
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j Here’s my FIVE DOLLARS & FORTY j 
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Did somebody 
look behind the 
toaster? 


Oh, there is much more I could tell you about 
this matter, but my sky pen is running out of 
ink. So, as these travelers search lor that plan¬ 
et called EARTH, let me leave you with two 
last words—the title, which is 




And so our search 
goes on to find the 
planet Earth, 


There are those who believe that life here started 
out there. And, there are those who just don’t care 
and would much rather be watching ‘All In The Fam¬ 
ily’ or ‘Alice’. But for those who do, there are some 
who say that there are people out there this minute 
struggling to survive. 


Commonder Adarna* are we 
really struggling to survive? 




That's enough, Commander! After 
18 weeks of hearing the same 
explanation, I think even our 
dumbest viewers get your drift. 


We didn t lose it! Since our planet 
blew up, we've been searching for 
o new one to call home —a planet 
that will support life the way. . . 
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MVLOHa 

CQMI Hfi 


what should we do Commander? 


Bod news 


Commander, your son Alpo is here 


Is there any other kind on 
the Garlictlca?ll 


Nothing. To avoid setting 
off a panic, simply tell 
everyone that, for a few 
days, I'm putting the ship 
on a special no-food and 
paste diet. 


Hey, look Po. I gotta get my lines 
where I can. Alpo gets to fight 
Nylons. Alpo gets to fall in love 
and adopt a child. What do I get 
to do?!! . . .Nothing! Nothing, but 
sit here and stare at a screen 
with very little on it. 


Our food supplies are running 
low. The head of the Agro 

ship just confessed to me that 
when our old planet was 
going, even though he knew 
there was just an hour left un¬ 
til the explosion, instead of 
shopping for food, he snuck 
I out and went bowling. 


That oughta throw off 
their suspicions! 


The nerve 


Sounds like what 39 million viewers 

are doing this very second! 


Have a good mission. 
And Alpo, if you should 

shoot down a Nylon, 
search his body. 


I'm afraid it'll have to wait, 
sir. Our daily attack by the 
Nylons is starting. 


But I haven't finished my big food speech, 


Are they ready? 


Is everything OK? 


Get ready to start the 
'shooting-the-ships- 
from-Garllctlca' tapes 


What, Starschmuck? 















































L'liCvS'i 


I don't know why you're so surprUedc 
It happens every week. 


True. But each look of surprise or shock gives me an¬ 
other chance at vyinning the Emmy for 'Best-look-of- 
surprlse-by-a-leading-actor-in-an-almost-dramatic-series! 


OH-'OH.'AH.SPEClftL , 
E fFBCTS-yoUR HANDS ■ 
\HE CAN SEE -iDUfi , 
MAH PS- 


But I think I can pilot her down 

to that planet below us. 


They got Starschmuckli 
.. .Starschmuck, come in. 
Are you alright? 


How is everything going. Anemia? 


Planet!??.. .Where'd that planet 
come from all ef a sudden? 


One always shows up when we 
have to crash land. Call it the 
luck of having a superior being 
on our side. 


Starschmuck, Bummer and Alpo are about to crash land on 
some strange planet and we've lost all communication with them. 


Oh, you mean the force? 


No, the script writer. 


I've got this urge to float 
down the Nile on a bargel 


It’s just these King Tut 
helmets of ours! 



















































Waif a second. You're not Loxy —and 
that's not Muffinl Where are they? 


They were tied up, so we 
did them a favor and 
came on in their place. 


I guess I should tell Alpo's son. He's liable 
to suspect something anyway—especially 
when his father doesn't show up for 
dinner for five or six years. And besides, 
it’ll let our viewers see that adorabie 
space-age pet of his. 


Somebody call 


OK, so I detained them for a second. Me an' 
the dog are tryin' to make a comeback. I 
mean, with all the sci-fl and space stuff all 
aroun nobody's giving work to a sweet kid 
ana a normal looking Collie any more. 


OK, I'm guiding 
my ship down to 
join you, 
Starschmuck. 


Alpo, are you all right? 


The landing was a little rough. 


Roughl?? You crashed right into 
the side of that mountaini 


You can't get much 
rougher than that. 




































COOK 


THE PLANET OF THE 
APESII 


I wonder where we are? 


Isn't that pushing it a little? 


Maybe they're just Severin sound effects 


Look Bummer. When your show has the 

sets and effects of Star Wars, the plots 
of Star Trek and the Intelligence of Lost 
In Space, no one's gonna notice one more 
_ little steal. 


No! . . .They're coming from over 
. . .oh my gosh. . .guys! We've 
landed on... 


We'd better get out of here fast, 
while there's still a chance. 


Quick! Over 
to my ship! 


Holy fracas! They're 

beating my ship to 
a pulp with those 

huge bananasi 


No wonder my 
head feels like 
it's ready to 

split! 
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And so, with their problems solved for now, the ragtag team 
o1 ships continues looking for the planet called Earth. 


fi'fniMnmr'Jtni 


Yes, Earth.. .where once 
they find it, their 
problems will REALLY begin!! 


Commander! Bummer, Alpo and Stortchmuck are back! 


We made it 


Thank you. Anemia 


Alpo, your elbow is in my ribt. 


Well, you shouldn't be eating 
when it's this crowded. 


You know. I feel like a doorbelll All I ever do is 
tell you when people arrive. This show sure 
doesn't use my talents to the fullest potential 
a bright girl like me. 


This is the lost time I fly on one of 
those super-saver fares! 


Did you find 
iny food, men? 


Well, that's a start. But I'm 
afraid we'll need more if we're 
to survive. 


Good work. Take this 
to the kitchen and 
have them split it into 

187,000 equal slices 

for dinner. 


Wait father! On the 

screeni,. .There! 

... A food outposti 


A little. I managed 
to swipe this 
banana from the 
planet we were 
stranded on. 


What luck! 


Oh Keeper of the Food, we'd like 21 
I billion burgers —16 without onions- 
12 million small fries and a cup of tea 


Is that to go 
or to eat here? 


Earth, look up Ponderosa. 


Which 

one? 













































ROCK AND ROLL. BABY 

(to tune of “Rock-a-Bye, Baby") 

Rock and roll. Baby, 

On the dance floor; 

Listen for hours 

And still want some more. 

When the band breaks 
Before they all drop, 

Just turn on your radio 
So you won’t have to stop! 


THE FARMER IN THE DELL 

The farmer in the dell. 

The farmer will not sell. 

Today there's no 
Crop he will grow 
The prices are too low. 

The rancher on the range 
Won’t sell beef till things change. 
He’d rather not; 

His temper’s hot. 

He hates the meat boycott. 

The dairy farmer’s sore. 

He’ll milk his cows no more. 

The state decrees 
A milk-price freeze. 

Ot course he disagrees. 

The housewives scowl and glare. 
Their cupboards all are bare. 

An empty plate 
Will be our fate. 

At least we’ll lose some weight! 








JACK AND BILL 

("Jack and Jill”) 


V 

A 

O 



JUNKY WHEELS 

(“Jingle Bells”) 

Cruisin' down the street 
In an overpriced new car. . . 
Feeling kind ot neat. 

It’s running great so far. 

Then the engine knocks, 

The left rear tire goes flat, 

The window falls right off 
And the darn car stalls after that. 

Junky wheels, junky wheels, 
Junk heaps all the time 
The way car makers rip me off 
Is certainly a crime. 

The dashboard lights don’t shine, 
The battery goes dead. 

The radio makes a whine 
Or plays static instead. 

The steering wheel won’t turn. 
The gray paint’s really dust. 

And though the car is new 
It’s already starting to rust. 


Jack and Bill f 

Jogged up the hill, I 

Just running to get some kicks. | 

A coach named Mead I 

Noticed their speed. | 

Now they’re in the Olympics! ! 

I 

I 


D 

UJ 

U 

< 

u 



Junky wheels, junky wheels .. 
My cars all turn out punk. 

The only thing that I can do 
Is sell each one for junk! 


RIDE OUR WHITE FORD 

(“Ride a Cock Horse to Banbury Cross”) 

Ride our white Ford to Banbury Cross, 

To buy jewelry, lipstick and cranberry sauce, 
Plus panty hose, and dresses with bows— 

My wife can spend money wherever she goes. 


13 




GIANT FRANKS 


BUKoFRS .. 

Fwe'i--- 

UNION ‘^INi 


Oh, where have you been, Billy Boy, Billy Boy 
Oh, where have you been, Billy Carter? 

"To the White House—yes, it’s true- 
Telling Jimmy what to do. 

But, gee, please don't tell Miz Lillian, 

My mother.” 


So what will you do next, Billy Boy, Billy Boy 
So what will you do next, Billy Carter? 
“Looking for good deals I’ll go, 

Tryin’ to grab some big dough. 

So I’ll wind up with more bucks 
Than my big brother!" 


What do you really think, Billy Boy, Billy Boy 
What do you really think, Billy Carter? 

"I think Jimmy is a jerk. 

All he does is fret and work. 

Drinkin’ beer and havin’ fun 
Is what I’d ruther!" 


YOUNG MacDONALD HAD A FIRM 

("Old MacDonald Had a Farm") 


Young MacDonald had a firm, 

Ee i ee i 0. 

It makes his farmer father squirm, 
Ee-i-eei-o. 

With a burger here and a milkshake there 
And loads of French fries everywhere; 
Here a line, there a crowd. 

Lots of patrons-he’s so proud. 

Old MacDonald’s farm’s still there... 

His son’s a millionaire! 


lso| di(i uv? aq o\ <ju)3ej e ui <jeuoi>i)tui e 




SING A SONG OF SICK FRIENDS 

(‘‘Sing a Song of Sixpence”) 

Sing a song of sick friends, 

Six wild and crazy guys. 

They made a bet to see who 
Could eat the most cream pies. 
When the bout was over, 

A prize went to first place. 

The others felt ill and defeated 
So they threw one in his face! 


.VRINKLED, WRINKLED MOVIE STAR 

I ‘Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star”) 


Wrinkled, wrinkled movie star; 
Fans don’t see you as you are. 
On the screen you look so great, 
Making male hearts pal-pi-tate. 
But you’re really sixty-one 
And wear makeup by the ton! 


LITTLE BOY WELK 

(“Little Boy Blue") 

Little boy Welk, 

Come play your corn; 

The old folks just love it. 
So you’re not forlorn. 
Where’s that band leader 
with a smile so frank? 
He’s laughing all the 
way to the bank! 


SCHOOL DAYS 


School days, school days. 

Dear old bus-to-school days 

Though Mom and Dad don’t think it’s O.K 

We ride 19 miles to school each day. 

You see. it's all for our own good; 

To teach us kids some brotherhood. 

Too bad we feel kind of sick inside 
When we get off that bumpy ride! 



ilB 





CRACKED is an interpreter who only speaks one language! 












WHEN A COP STOPS YOU FOR A ROUTINE CHECK, HE 
SAYS... 


Would you mind stepping out. Sir? 


You look suspicious so get 
out slow ond keep your hands 
in sight or I'll blast yo! 


Hi, Shortle, ol' pal. 

How obout iooning me o dime? 


Give me ten cents, chump, 
or I'll roarrange your faceli 


I ^LL Sf'HO'-L JUMIOR HI 


lUL. JUAilOK H>6 




WHAT HE’S REALLY SAYING IS 


Soy, did you know we were 
having o sala on mouthwash? 


Arrgh! Your breath is so 
foul it's making me sick! 








































^ the message conveyed to the listener. In short...well, why continue here, when we can make our point with 


HE’S REALLY TELLING YOU THAT 


I'm sorry, son, but I 
just don't hove room for you 
on the roster this year. 


You're too short, too slow, and 
hove the ability of o 
spastic orongutonll 


WHEN YOU MEET A BEAUTIFUL GIRL AT A PARTY WHO 
INQUIRES... 


WHAT SHE REALLY WANTS TO KNOW IS 


Do you moke more than $40,000 
a year or am I wasting my time 
flirting with you? 


Whot line of work are you in? 


.r.auji 


Aren't you embarrassed to let 
people see you carrying that around 
in broad daylight? 


Would you like a bag for that? 



















































NO MOI?E 
SCROUNGING' 
NO MORE 

sweating/ 

III SELLTME 
-BURRO To A 
GIUE FACroRT/ 



I'M GONNA BE RICH-' 
I COULP TRAVEL/' 
3UST THINK-W/NE- 







The other day, we here at CRACKED picked up a 
word Puzzles” and tried to solve them. At the 
correctly — not one puzzle, but one word in one 
why people torture themselves like this. And that’t^ 
a collection of brain teasers that made you feel snm| 
at last, for you the person with the average I.Q. A 




























vf| 

1 























M^mi 












i’’ ^ !'» 












(Hint: One of the others is a boxer and the other a weight lifter.) 
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WE 

SPECIALIZE 
IN PROBLEM 
CLONES 


IS YOUR CLONE SUFFERING 
A NERVOUS BREAKDOWN? 

irS NOT EASY TO FACE UP TO T HE F ACT 
YOU’RE JUST A CARBON COPY4^^% 

OF SOMEONE ELSE 


IS YOUR CLONE UP WHEN 
YOU’RE DOWN? 

IS HE EXTROVERTED WHILE 
YOU’RE INTROVERTED? 

IS HE DULL WHEN YOU’RE ' 
SHARP? 

PERSONALITY MATCHUPS 
A SPECIALITY 

f 11 oMi? 


cy&^DC 

0115 )^ 


NOW YOU CAN KEEP BOTH YOUR WIFE *NOW YOU CAN TAKE OFF FROM WORK *NOW YOU CAN CONQUER INFERIORITY 
AND YOUR GIRLFRIEND HAPPY WITH NO ONE BEI^G THE WISER BY MEETING SOMEONE JUST AS 

DUMB AS YOU ARE 


LET YOUR CLONE DO ALL THE DIRTY WORK 
...LET HIM TAKE OUT THE TRASH! 

...LET HIM EXPLAIN A MISSED PA YMENT ^ 

TO YOUR LOAN SHARK! 

...LET HIM READ YOUR COPY OF CRACKED! 


’NEVER AN EXTRA CHARGE FOR 
OVERSIZED OR PEDIGREED CLONES 


"WE HONOR ALL CREDIT CARDS 
EXCEPT CLONED ONES” 


WE GUARANTEE TO BREAK YOUR CLONE 
OF THE FOLLOWING BAD HABITS 


UNAUTHORIZED MESSING ‘DRINKING YOUR LIQUOR 
AROUND WITH YOUR WOMEN ‘HOGGING YOUR TV SET 


CLONE OBEDIENCE SCHOOL 

OTTO VON VERBOTEN — OWNER 

FORMER WEHRMACHT FIRST SGT. 


Now that science is 
about to make cloning 
a reaKty, things will 
realy start multiplying-' 
especially chances for 
making a quick buck. 


YOUR AUTHORIZED 


OWN-A-CLONE DEALER 













When I was 
only eight I 
sat down to 
play the 
piano.. . 


* ATTENTION CELEBRITIES! LET YOUR CLONES DISTRACT THE SOUVENIR HOUNDS 
WHILE YOU’RE OFF TO SAFETY . jw 




pOV CAN CLONEIrOaR^lgP IN THE COLOR OF YOOR CHQI^ 







i/Mii 


EBONY BLACK ANGLO WHITE CNKANO BROWN REDSKIN YELLOW YEN YELLOW 


FIND WHAT ITS LIKE NOT TO DISCOVER WHAT IT’S LIKE EXPERIENCE THE JOY OF KNOW WHAT ITS LIKE TO EXPERIENCE THE SECURITY 


HAVE TO SPEND MONEY ON NOT TO BE SELF CONSCIOUS EATING HOT CHILI WITHOUT ROOT AGAINST JOHN WAYNE THAT COMES WITH HAVING A 


SUNTAN OIL ABOUT EATING WATERMELON GEHING HEARTBURN IN A WESTERN STABLE CURRENCY IN YOUR 


WALLET 

IF YOU’VE GOT THE GREEN, WE’VE GOT THE COLOR FOR YOU” 














. . .INSTEAD OF RINGING FOR THE NURSES, YOU HIAVE TO 
BIRD CALLS! 


THE SCALPEL IS AN OLD PIZZA CUTTER! 


... YOU HEAR TWO INTERNS LAYING ODDS AGAINST YOUR 
RECOVERY! 


THE BLOOD TECHNICIAN HAS A CAPE AND FANGS! 
















. . THEY TAKE YOUR TEMPERATURE BY CRACKING AN EGG 
ON YOUR FOREHEAD AND SEEING IF IT FRIES! 


THE NURSES DRESS IN BLACK! 


INSTEAD OF STITCHES, AN INTERN TRIES TO PUT IN 


... THE DOCTORS WEAR SURGICAL MASKS ALL THE TIME 
SO irS HARDER TO IDENTIFY THEM IN MALPRACTICE SUITS! 


SNAPS! 


THE CRUTCHES HAVE TERMITES! 







Kaerar 
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They fold me 

Mexican customs was 
thorough . . . but this 

is ridiculous! I 


Alright! I swear! 

I'll never cross 
between intersections 
again! 


Tell me something, Alfredo. 

Are you sure this is how 
the French cross the street 
with their bicycles? 

























Please Mom, can't 
we go home now? 
We've been at the 
beach all day! 


'I you don't 
mind Horry, 
we do hove 
kleenex In 
the bofhroom' 


Hey! Get your 
hands outto that 
wallet! I’m gonna 
call the cops on you! I 


>sh. I'm sorry Billy 
I didn't know it 

was loaded. 


Must be the 

freshman 
basketball 
player everyone's 
been talking 


Who’s 

that? 
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The closest I 
can figure is that 
we've sprung a leak 
in the radiator! 


Now that you mention 
it Bruno—hitting 
the eight boil in 
on the break does 
mean you win! 


Gee, I'm 
sorry Mister. 
We thought you 
were someone 

elsel 


Now Joey, what did I tell you 
on the first day of class 
about passing on the right side? 


Well, good morning 
Mr. Roth. Still 
looking for that 
needle I see! 


Wake up, Billy 
We're hamel 

















What I'll never understand 
is why they don't give us 

keys to the restroom like 
any other normal company 


.. .and to think all 
these years I thought 
they only served roost 
turkey and fried 
chickeni 


See! I told you 
the sign said, 

'Expressway Ends 
y, Mlle”ll 


Mom! Dad! 


Dang you, Jethro! You're gonna 

learn how to swim if we 
gotta push you clear 
'cross the Atlanticl 


Look what I 
found on the roofi 
Can I keep her?! 
Huh? Con I'??? 
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DON KNOTTS 


Good afternoon, accordian lovers, and welcome to 


Over the years, there have been many famous stars 


GEORGE 

HAMILTON 


HUMPHREY 

BOGART 


VENUS 


LASSIE 


And now you are about to get a chance to join the ranks of these greats, thanks to this co'mprehensive and 
informative guide. However, don’t read on unless you’re capable of handling 


FORTUNE 


Ah. Let me see. 
I think there's 
room in the egg 

nog closet for it 


Sir, the studio 
sent over another 
million in royolties 
from that asbestos 
pudding you endorsed 


Good texture 
-not too watery. 
This is A+ mud. 
Mrs. Poisonberry 


What?! I And 
give up 
your coreer 
as head mud 
insprjctor 
—you're 
ins one! 


quitting 

to become 
an actor. 


Please. 
Please, 
Flick your 

ashes 

this way. 















Acting is the abiiity to convey the emotions to an 
audience that the character you are playing is feel¬ 
ing. They shouid be subtle, yet effective. To the 
right are some of the more common emotions 
which you should practice whiie standing before a 
mirror. 


Acting is aiso the abiiity to convey certain feeiings 
using nothing but props. Often, you may have to 
show your iove for a baby, when in reality what 
you are hoiding on stage is nothing more than a 
50 lb. hunk of Cheddar cheese. Thus, you must do 
this by recalling how it feit when you experienced 
it in reai iife. 



PAIN 




LOVE 



HAPPINESS 




NEAR LOVE 

(This is very painful, but 
riddled with guilt) 



Using a watermelon to represent a mix-breed 
dog, pretend: 




of 


l\jw» • 


IT’S YOUR FAVORITE PET 



It’s" A 




IT’S IN NEED OF A BATH 


You're gonna 
win, Bernard. 
I know you're 
gonna win. 




IT’S THE 


SHOW 



IT’S JUST RETURNED AFTER BEING LOST 35 
FOR A MONTH 





Ah, very good. You’re doing fine. Now we’ll move on to the next step— MAKE-UP!! 


Since this is a comprehensive guide, we don’t have the space to go into anything in great detail. So what 
we’ll do is go through a quick make-up session (giving tips along the way) and should you have any ques¬ 
tions, you can ask them at the end. 



STEP TWO 

Always make 
sure your face ii 
clean before /( 
applying any(j^ 
make-up, ^ 


STEP THREE STEP FOUR 

Reapply base Apply eye, lip, cheek, nose 
since you and special effects make-up 

wSsfied it all and 

•;»ott1n step two. 


STEP ONE 

A base, similar 
to Cover Girl, 
should be applied 


Easy, isn’t it? O.K., we promised to leave time (or questions.. .Are there any? Yes—the man sitting there 
in Sacramento.. .good question—you do that only if your nose has rust on it—any other questions? Good. 


Then we’ll move on to getting a part. 








Yes, this is one way. 

But most people get parts 
,by auditioning. Now, you 
usually get an audition by 
finding out who needs 
^actors and this is done by 
having an agent. To 
repeat, he is the man who 
gets you the audition. In 
picking an agent, be very 
careful. 



Pick one who has a proven track record 


Proven track record? Of course 
. . .I won this medal for high 
hurdle jumping, this one for the 
brood jump, this one for. . . 


Pick one who will give you 

fair terms. Pick one who has good contacts. Pick one who knows the business 



inside and out. 


Better! He's 

my butcher and 
he can get you 

llverwurst for 
only $1.S0 
a pound. 


Come here. 
I want you 
to meet Hal 
Dorpcheck. 


and it's my opinion that 
movies and TV are dead, so 
we'll be trying to get you as 
much work as possible 
on radio. That's where the 
big money is. 


Wow I 
Is he the 
director 
of Bambi 
Gets a 
Boo Boo? 


Wait. That's 99% of my 
weekly salary. Do 
you think that's fair? 


Not reaily —but I 
gotta leave you 
something to live on 


















AUDITIONING — All right, your agent has you up for a part. (Don’t we talk show bizzy here.) 

Now, it is up to you to get it. With so many hundreds of people auditioning against you. . . 

You must do something Also, remember the exercises And If you’re auditioning for a stage 

that will make you stand out. we taught you before. playi don’t forget to project. 



Yes sir. Ah, 
one request though 
—Instead of 
playing opposite 
Rin Tin Aluminum 
there, could I 
audition with 
this watermelon? 


All right, here's 
the scene. Your 
dog has just left 
you and you're 
very alone. 

Got that? 


OH MY DARLING. AT LAST YOU 
ARE HERE! BUT WHY AM I 
WHISPERING?? LET ME 
SHOUT IT TO THE WORLD. 


Is that a muskrat you 
hove on your head? 


O.K., where's the 
3rd raisin for our 
Raisin Bran commercial? 


Cinderella, let me shoe this 
slip on you—I mean slip 


And one port wil l 
follow another—tail 
the time giving yiou 
more to do. 


Yeit. the sad thing is that not 
everybody can bo a Robert Redford 
Bult you can still enfoy a 
prosperous career. 


And before you know It 
you'll get that one big 
offer that no perspiring 
ah. make that aspiring, 
actor with your proven 
talents can refuse. 


Ma. I got o port in "Scjn Of Jows 2 


Quick! 
There 
1 am! 


Wow! My boyfriend in the 
monster epic THE GOODBYE 
GHOUL. I'm impressed. 


That's wonderful. 
What do you do? 


pays $10,000 a year and,I assure you 
women will be climbing all over you. 


I ploy a dead body 

that washes up on the 
beoch during the credi ts 


It sounds good, but to 
give up my acting career 
to be head of a special 
sale at Bargain City.. 











































More and more people these days are using “acronyms”.. .those words made out of the first letters of a 
compound term, like HUD (Housing and Urban Development) or PAL (Police Athletic .League). But there are 
still lots of organizations, activities and other things that haven’t been “acronymized” yet, so to remedy the 
situation, here’s C.A.A.M.A.A., or 


Sceptical Children Herded Officially Onto Learning Brotherhood ol Idiots Grumbling Offensive Taunts Shamefully 

(S.C.H.O.O.L.) (B.I.G.O.T.S.) 


Legion for Airline Travel Efficiency Wunrierful Example of Lighthearted Korn 

(L.A.T.E.) (W.E.L.K.) 


Committee for the Regulation of Unsanitary Diners Hours Of Misery Every Week Overtiring Restless Kids 

(C.R.U.D.) (H.O.M.E.W.O.R.K.) 


Rowdy, Insulting Comedian Kidding Listeners Everywhere Slyly Undemocratic Society for Systematic Repression 

(R.I.C.K.L.E.S.) (U.S.S.R.) 


Life’s Overpowering Vital Emotion - Just Unhealthy Nibbling Keeps Fafities Off Overdue Oiets 

(L.O.V.E.) (J.U.N.K. F.O.O.D.) 


Crackbrained Rascals Assembled for Compulsively Kidding Everything and Distributing Mind-blowing And Goofy Allotments of Zany, 

Insane, Nonsensical Editions 

(C.R.A.C.K.E.D. M.A.G.A.Z.I.N.E.) 

38 ' ' 





|ver the years, one sit. com. has managed to survive while most have gone the way of “Mary 
Tyler Moore” and that classic of classics, “Mr. T. and Tina.” The reason for its success? 


Could it be good scripts? Great acting? Big payoffs to the 1500 Nielson families? Well, 
what ever the reason, CRACKED figured it was about time we took another shot at it. So, 
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Well. . . oh. . . there. . ah 
. because it was a 
mail call, sir, and you're 

the othwr kind of person 


Ml right—except, she says some of the bricks on the 
front steps are loose and she doesn't know how to 
hold them together. 


Here —send her a 
serving of these 
potatoes. 


' WHAT kino of an ' 
our PIT HME I MEW 
transfekkep into 


Simple, sir. I 
don't swallow 


Good grief! How 
can you eat that 

soup, Klingon? 


settle back as once again we give you another installment ofr 


M.IJ.S.1I. 


Mail call!.. .Pierce.. .Honeycup 
.. .Worcestershire.. .Colonel 
Potted. . .that's it. 


Wait a minute, 
soldier. How 
come 1 didn't 

get anything? 


How's your wife 
doing, Honeycup? 
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It's amazing. I thought the 
chef had browned the 
meat in butter to get that 
color —then I found out if 

was rust! 


Well, there's anather 
fine meal down the 
tubes. At this rate. I’ll 
weigh-in at 12 pounds 
when the war ends. 


Don't tell me. You 
finally ate one of 
the biscuits and 
found out they're 
not like AAom used 
to make. 


That's o.k., it 
prabably would 
have been 

a bill. 


When is this war going to eitd? 


Probably when we slip 

out of the Nielson Top 30. 


Yes, Margareta — how old? 


I've got to find myself o ne«w career, 
one that's more fulfiill'ngl 


Nearly 21 and what have I got to show 
for my life? What have I accumulated as 
head nurse? 


Looks like over 2,000 cotton ballsl 


Nothingl 


How about pie tasting? 
I hear that's very filling. 


So you con spread the word. 


Colonel Potted, I just found out that.. .sir! That 
animal just handed yau 3 pennies. Is that posstble? 


For what, sir? 


Son, haven't you ever heard of horse cents? 


h yeah.. well, as I was saying. There's a rumorj 
that some brass is coming to our MUSH unit. 


Just what 

I needed. 


Gee. I sun? hope we don't run out of 

bad fokes. before we run out of war. 









































;3::Ufti;::KsnnH:fn: 


Hi 




IttfjsipifiiJfprirll 




* 




off/orK 

:A^!.pjfjli!.'f!l_ 

I 13 y.v-\ 


Ah, Charles. Can you turn down that 
radio, please. If there's one thing I hate 
more than getting up 7:00 in the morning 
it's getting up 7:00 in the morning to 

Pepsi commerclais sung in Koreon. 


I’m waiting to hear how the market closed. 


I believe the custodian simply pulled the 
doors shut and said goodnight to everyone. 


That's how I feel about you too. Charles— Yukl Yuki 


Make fun all you want, but you'll 
discover that you cannot break 
the spirit of a Worcestershire. 


However, you 

can break his 
radiol . I'll kill 
you for this. 


LVNCHIN6 
TRIAL, 
BV PURTi 


Major Pierce! Major Worcester 
shirel Stop fighting; you’ll hurt 
yourselves! 


But sirs, rumor has it that the 
brass are coming to inspect us and 

if they saw you two fightingthey'd.. 


That's o.k. Sonar, 
we're doctors. 


What Sonar? 
Fire us? 
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Kllngon— 
Brass 

is comingll 


Attention all personnel! I Please report to 
surgery at once! And, when you're done 
there, why not relax with tonight's 
double feature of "The Interns" and 
"Guadalcanal Diary." 


You could 
wear your 

regular 

uniform. 


Terrific! I haven't got one pair of nylons 
without 0 run, my good dress is in the 

wash and we're going to be inspected. 


What do you 
think I am— nuts? 


That's good. I 
hate working on 
ugly ones. 


You know, this operating room 

would be in big trouble if it 
weren't for one thing. 


What seems to 

be the problem? 


|Would somebody 

call me a nurse? 


The patient has 

acute appendicitis 


No, the jokes 
of Groucho 
Marx! I 


Did somebody call me? 


Hotpits. I said scalpel —not sword 


Margareta! What are you doing in that get-up? 


I'm sorry, I just needed the practice. 
You wouldn't know where I could 
find some kind of bull, would you? 


The army hasn't fulfilled me 

so I'm practicing to become a 

_bullfighter.__ 


Scalpel! 


Oh, how silly of me. Of 
course! That's every 
woman's dream. 


Sure. Just keep your ears open 
next time Churles talks. 






































Throw a cotton boll at me will you 


Cotton boll? Isn’t that o 

dance for boll weevils? 


I'll show 


Well, did you 
go se>a 
Colonel 
Pottiad? 


Was he angry at what 
happened in the op¬ 
erating room? 


Teeth marks? 


I hove to 
eat supper 
tonight. 


He chawed 

me out. 


See for 
yourself 


Plus I hove to apologize 
to Worcestershire. 


Churles, before I called you 
o baboon and said you 
were the worst doctor I'd 
€!ver met. 


I accept your 
apology and 



_ 


Doctors! Doctors! 1 


This is highly unpro- 1 


fessional. You're 1 

lH 

upsetting the 1 

patients. | 
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Well, $134.50 is a bit high 

but if you're gonna wear 
heels with your uniform, 
then you just gotta have 
them. 


Attention 
..Salute! 


^aif a minute! Something wasn't 
exactly right in the wording of 
that... 


I like the 
pearls Klingon 


Thank you, sir. You 
don't think they're 

too much? 


Everybody outside. 
The brass is coming 


Well, at least 
everything is 

back to 
normal. 


'Sir, I think 
we goofed! 


Oh, I wouldn't worry, sir. I 

still think there's a chance 
we'll pass inspection. 


Except for Hotpits want¬ 
ing to fulfill herself. But 
that may ne^ver happen. 


Or as normal 

as the cast can 
be. 


Klingon and I 

are gonno go 
on the road 
and do a sis¬ 
ters act. ..Hit 

it! . . . 


TH’IHV 


1 ask you Pierce, Li 


-7 

— That s true. 

can anything 
be worse? 

1 You could have quit this 



^and landed a part on "In 

1 ' . 


The Beginning” like your 



predecessor did. 
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No kidding? Quite a few, huh? 
About how mgny. would you soy? 


Ohh...about 

thre« or fourl 


CRACKED? Gedouda my 
sight, lady. I mean 

right NOWI 


Hello again, everybody. Nanny Dickering here to interview 
another subject brought to our attention by reader demand. I'm 
referring, of course, to our demanding reader from Waterloo, 
Iowa—Mark Mayerson! Because of Mark, I was sent to Los 
Angeles. . and CRACKED spared no expense in designing a big 
si^n saying "CALIFORNIA," which made my cross-country hitch¬ 
hiking a lot easier to take! Anyway, I’m just outside the office of 
Joe Banal, head of Banal-Harhara Productions, getting prepared 

as... 


CRACKED MTERVEWS THE 


Afternoon, Mr. Bonol... 
I'm Nonny Dickering... 


How yo doin', how yo doin', beautiful! 
From the modeling agency, right? Heh 
heh! Sid-down and lemme get a good 
look at'cha! 


Really, Mr. Banal! I don't know 
what you're thinking, but I'm here 
to interview you for CRACKED 
maza... 


Out, out, out, out... 


B-but.. .what hove you got against 

CRACKED? 


People around here say the art¬ 
work in your magazine is more 
animated than my cartoons, see? 
And I ain't gonna stand for that, 
see? Now beat Itl 


Please, Mr. Banal. Won't you consent 
to the interview? After all, quite a few 
of our readers are fans of your 
cartoons... 





















Can you blame them, Mr. Banal? Take a look of some of 
your shows. . I mean, a charocfer’s eye blinking is o 
cause for ceiebrationi There’s hardly any animation in 
_Saturdoy morning cortoons! 


You corf-s^d what I mean if you compere the cartoons 
that you make to the great cartoons of Walt Diz 2 y. 


Those cartoons were made for the movie theatersi ^ 

We make cartoons for television, and there’s a big 
difference! We gotta churn"’em out. see? It's o 
question of dollars and cents! 

Yeah. . if we try to make our cartoons better, 
we wouldn’t make as much dollars, and thot 
wouldn't make much sensei 


Oh yeah? Well, you're dead wrong, lady! Don’t you 
_ ever see the cartoon commercials? 


Dollars 
. and 
cents?: 


*E!l Nf.Sf 
PAlWtl-l 


Then, there are no new ideas. . .the same old 
things come bock in cycles! 


I don’t see many 'funny animal’ themes 
in your new line-up this seoson. 


No cracks, Dickering. Remember, I'm 
doing you a favor by granting you this 
interview, see? Instead. I could be doing 
_something ImportantI 


’Funny animals’ are out. Dickering! They were 
replaced a dozen yeors ago by the ’superhero’ 
theme. But when we got complaints about the 
violence in those cartoons, they were soon 
reploced in part by'funny animols’ again! 


Like watching the 
'$1.98 Beauty Show' 
on TV! 


They arel This season 


they're replaced by 


‘superheroes'l Heh heh! 




You soy that we don’t have any new ideas. Well, bock in 1969 
we had a veVy successful new idea called "Scuba-Dope, 
There's No Hope." It was about a dog and a band of 
teenagers getting involved with monsters and ghosts! 


In other words, you don’t exactly bend over backwards 
striving for originolity. 


Don t get smart. Dickering. We have an entirely new 
shaw in the works in which a band of monsters and 
ghosts get involved with teen-ogers and a dog! 


What have 
you done 
since then? 


Thirty-seven other shows about a dog and 
a band of teen-ogers getting involved with 
__monsters ond ghosts! 


The ol’ ’’switcheroo," eh? 







































So? What do you think prime-time programming 
does? We get most of our ideas from them! 


But Mr. Banal, you’re 
repeating yourself! 


That'* it. 

Dickering. 
The mterviev/'s 

over! 


Such as the introduction of the laugh track for our 
cartoons! And you remember shows like "I Dream 
of Jeonnie." "The Brady Bunch," "Gilligon's Islond," 
and "The Partridge Family"? 


Mr. Banal. I m 
sorry. .. please 
I appeal to you 
os o friend 


You hurt my feelings. 
This is my work you’re 
talking about. 


Not exactly the cream of 
the crop.. .don't tell me 
you Imitate them?! • 


Imitating would take work. Dickering. We copy 

'em outright by making cartoon version* of 

them! 


Pleaie, Mr. Banal. One of my readers is depending on 


think it's obout time to use A instead of 'C'?? 


We used A’ last week and I say it's time for B'' 


You don't seem to underitand, lody! Nothing could 
possibly convince me to continue this interview 
except. . .except. . . 


This is the story department? What are 


they arguing about? 


We have three different hackneyed plots we keep 
using on all our shows, and they're arguing to see 
which one will be used this time! They face the 

same challenge every weeki 


Except maybe ten bucks? 


Boy! There's nothing you won't do for money, is 
there? I'm sorry, but ten dollars is my total expense 
account that CRACKED allots me, and I do hove to 
pay for hotel rooms, food, car fore, nail polish.. . 


Okay, okay, five bucks then! 


Here in the art department, the artist’s first step is to break 
the story down into storyboards. 


Then the animator takes over Not just any artist can work 
here at Banol-Harharo. We hand-pick them carefully, making 
sure that they fit our highest standards. As o result, they 
all have one thing in common. 


Oh, I see. He’s drawing each scene in a sequence, like 
a comic strip. But wouldn't it be easier to use paper 
insteod of those boards? 


Everybody keeps telling me thot! But nobody 
stops to think how dumb 'storypaper' sounds 


What’s thol? 


They can’t draw! 















































We check to see the animation by ‘flipping’ these papers, see? 


For detail and accuracy in our character designs, we 


enlisrthe aid of models 


What animation? The character has been tracad in the exact 
■ame poiitlon in every ptage!!! There's no movement at all, 
except for the raising and lowering of an arm! 


But Mr. Banal! Your artists are drawing funny 
animals instead of the male model! 


Don’t be such a wIse-donkey. Dickering! You 
should see what models we use when we wont 


Yeah, we. . .HUH? You try in' to make the rest of the de¬ 
partment look bad, Cosmo? You know we don't tolerate 
_ ‘full animation' around here! You’re FIREDI 


to draw peoplell 


You’re talking about these plastic transparent sheets 
known os "animation cels" of course! 


When it comes to cartoon characters, the voice 
_importont to establish o personolity! 


Can you give 
an example 

of each of the 
voices for 
our readers. 
Mr. Nasal? 


Well, ah don’t know how well they can heor from this 
here printed page. . but. . .all righty! Here’s Boysen- 
berry Hound —"Howdy doo ma’am"! Yucky Bear— 
"Howdy doo ma’am!" Snugglepussycat —"Howdy doo 
ma’am!" Quick Grow McOrool —"How... 


That's it. Dickering 


then don t you think you 
ought to get a new set of 
vocal chords, Mr. Banal? 


Hi'ya there, honey! Mah 
name is Daws Nasal, and 
ah‘m the main voice im¬ 
pressionist in this here 


Mr. Nasal! Each af those voices is exoctly the samel 


Just kidding, 
honest! Sorry! 


Sure, honey! What we do is record mah voice on 
tope, and our audio department jest slows down or 
speeds up the tape when it’s played backi Ain't 
nobody that can tell the difference! 









































Since lip movement is practically the only thing that dis¬ 
tinguishes your cartoons from still pictures. I'm sure synchroni' 
ration is very ImportantI How do you get the lips to 


And here is ' 
our miMlc and 
sound affacla 
department! 


match the wrorda? 


Yeah, it's all stock stuff.. .we 
recorded all the sounds and 
music we needed back in 1956, 
and we keep usin' 'em over and 
over... nobody seems to notlcel 


only a shelf 

of caaaette 
tapeal 


Mr. Banal, have you 


ever thought about getting oway from the 
Saturdoy morning grind! 


You see, Dickering, the public doesn't care obout 
quality. . . the kids just eat up whatever we give em 


Well, we have been in prime-time with "The Bluntstones" 
and "Top Hat Cat" some fifteen years ago.. .but we've never 
_been oble to hove on evening hit show aincal_ 


Yes... especially the 

augar-ceatod coroala 
of your aponaoral 


Why do you think, dummy? With the lousy reputa' 
tion my studio has given animated cartoons, no 
grown-up in his right mind would be caught dood 
watching them! 


Dickering.. .puahln* your luckl 


But we have a aolutlon, Dickering 


I'm afraid to ask 


Thank you, Mr. Banal.. .1 must say you've given everybody 
the greatest reason for turning off their TV sets and going 
out to the movlok instead! _ 


We've been branching out into live-action. . .you'll notice 
Saturday morning isn't just cartoons anymore! Soon we'll 
start getting Into live-oction TV movies and shows! And 
then who knows? We may be rid of the kid stuff altogeth¬ 
er! Yessir, Banol-Horharo will be a major supplier of prime¬ 
time TV programming for adults! 


Don't mention it! 
Now, about my 
five bucks... 



































SHUT-UP! You only got 48 
stars on this flog. What 
about Alaska and Hawaii?? 


This is the most delicious 
candy I’ve ever tasted. 
Try one, Mrs. Spatz. 


-- ^ - 

Ahhhh, finished... 

It's one of the 
best tattoo jobs I've 


' 


j of doing! 

1 . 
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